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Ан кін ZELL YE ALLASOUT IT NOW. АН KIN TELL YE 'CAUSE THINGS COME OUT SO 6000 FER FA. 1T WAS ALL 
| ON ACCOUNT OF WHAT РА WANTED, AHO AH RECKON AH KHEW HOW 242 НЕ WANTEO IT THAT OAY MR. EVANS COME 


[TO THE FARM РА RUN FER HIM, МВ. EVANS COME IN HIS WEN БУЙДУ); RED CAD/LLAC, АН COULD SEE ВУ THE WAY 
РА WAS A- LOOKIN’ AT IT, HIS EYES. A-QLITTERIN', THAT THERE WAS МОТУ/М” PA WANTED MORE W THIS 
WHOLE WIDE WORLD THAN Т' BE TAKIN A RIDE IN А NEW SHINY CADILLAC... 

YOUVE BEEN DOIN A Z7WE JOA НЕАН, WILKES... BETTER W YES, SUH, MISTUH 
ANY o' ман OTHER TEHAHTS. YOU COME IN FO’ A 6000 ЕУАН5. THANK 
SHARE O THE CROP THIS MONTH. THIRTY DOLLARS, YE, SIRS 

WILKES. 












P — 
ЗИЯН? YE KNOW YOUAH 
ЖАЙ, RUTHIE, IF'NSHE |РАЎ YOU HIDE IT 50'S МА 
KNOWS How MUCH MISTUH | CAINT LAY HER HANDS 
EVANS PAID ME, SHE'LL ON tT. YOU SAVE ғо” 

WANT iT ALL! THAT RIDE... 


WHEN MR. EVANS OROVE OFF, PA JUST STOOD THERE 
WATGHIN' THAT HUNK OF MACHINERY LIKE A STARVIN' 
МАН STARIN' АТ A РОТ 0! STEAMIN' HOG JOWLS.... 

LOOK AT 'ER 60, RUTHIE! SEE V NOW 00/7 YE | 
HOW SHE TAKES THEM 4/74 FRET, РА. YE DIO 
WITH SCARCE А BOUNCE. GIT THIRTY DOL- 
SOMETIMES AH СО№Т THINK LARS. E'N YOU 
AH'LL EVER GIT T RIOE IN SAVE А 00444” 

ONE... m E V'VY MONTH. 






















A MAN'S GOT 
A RIGHT T 
SAVE ЗОМЕ- 
THIN' FOR 
HISSELF 
DUT'N HIS 
EARNIN'S, 
EFFIE МАҮ/ 


Bur ма PICKED JUST THAT MORNIN 
T FEED THE LAYIN' HENS WHICH IS 
МАН JOB... 


So Pa HID A DOLLAR ЗН A SACK YE GOT NO RIGHT T'£/£ 
ABOUT WHAT MISTUH 

EVANS РАДР YE, CLYDE 
WILKES. AH FOUNO 
THIS DOLLAR WHAR 













THAT'S How ir was WITH wa AN ғай. "ve АЛУ? Y YE FOUN’ ман АН SHO! NUFF Knowl YAH DON" 
HE'D SAVE А SITO' MONEY AND SHE'D SAID YE SAVIN'S, DION'T | YE GOT A CH AZ NOTION | мно 
FIND 1T... LIKE WHEN РА GIVE UP LIKE. m ХЕР ERFIE MA o TAIDE IN A CADILLAC | DOIN' 


айым ТАМ ТАЈМ. ATA p Г ұл CA EL WELL, WE AN! RUTHIE 
WHAT AH WAS AIN'T GONNA DO WITH- 
QUT JUS' 50'S YE KIN 
PE" А 1 THROW AWAY F/F TEEN 
YE GIT THE DOLLARS т RENT 


MONEY, 









ONLY A DOLLAR 
AN’ сс 
ы CENTS! 








YOU SHET TLISTEN,EF! AH NEVER | Тт DIDN'T DONO GOOD FOR РА TWARN MA, PAD [МЕ GOT PLENTY O' 
JP, RUTHIET) WANTED MUCH CEPT| HIDE A QUARTER IN SOME OUTLANDISH PLACE AN | FEED SACKS? WHY 
THAT OWE THINGS | МАО SNIFF IT OUT LIKE AN OL' HOUND DOG | DIDN'T YE USE ONE 
AH GAVE UP MAH ТКАСКІМ A POSSUM. ше |o TMEMP I'LL 
E- SAVE | | YE STOLE MAH MONEY / AH NEEDED Т? BUY теш. МЕНЕЕ 
THET MONEY! ТМ FROM THE CHINI IN A ЗАСА FROM uns, | | WANT T' TAKE MAH 


WARNIN’ УЕ, EFFIE THE SMOKE HOUSI PRUITT FER A DRESS). | SAVIN'S AN' SPEND 
his KEEP YOUAM T YE, EFIE Must] каш VAT | "EM, YOUAH а MEAN 
GOIN T'GRUDGE ме | | WOMAN, EF... AN' YERE 


МЕМ DRESSP MAKIN’ ME MEAN f 








Bur РАО DET OVER HIS MAD RIGHT QUICK AND I'D BE 
RIDIN THE MULE WAGON T'THE ТВАССО AUCTION WITH HIM AND 
HE'D BE TALKIN BOUT HOW SORRY НЕ WAS FER МА 





FUNNY RUTHIE, вит 72/43. ЗОМЕТНЫ" 
AH DON'T UNNERSTAN MAWSEZF. АН 
DON'T KNOW ##£# AH STARTED 





( POOR EF? SHE GITS A-HANKERIN' 

|FER 74/4/69 LIKE THE WIMMEH 

| IN FOWH GOT, AND SHE CAIN'T 
АЕР SWIPIN' МАН МОНЕТ. 


WANTIN' IT. ALL АН ОО KNOW Б... 
АН WANT THET RIDE SO BAD АН KIN 


FER YE T ROE 


ІН А CADILAC, РАЗ 
THET S. WHAT АН 
сАїн'т FIGURES, 





BLACK САПЧАС.., 


THEN WE'D GET T'THE AUCTION AND FA'D BE PAYIN' HARDLY MO 
HEED Т' THE GOIN'S ОМ. HE'D ВЕ A-LOOKIN' AT JES WYLER'S GIG 





Poor РА. AH GUESS АКА. NEVER WANT ANY- 
THIN' AS MUCH AS HE DID. „ - 











НЕ WAY SHE SETS THERE, 
A-STANOIN' STILL вит LOOKIN’ 


Ir IT HADN'T A-BEEN THET AH LOVED 
РА $0,AH NEVER WOULD'VE DARED 
RUN OVER TO JEB WYLER LIKE AH 
DID. HE JUST GOGELED AT ME LIKE 
АН WAS A CRAZY OL" JAY IRD... 

РГ ға WON'T MURT YOUAN CAD'LAC 
NONE, MR. WYLER. АМ НЕ CAN 
DRIVE 6000,7007 НЕ DRUV 
THE FL/VVER FER А LONG TIME 

b TILL SHE GIVE OUTS 








JES! OWE RIDE, RUTHIE THA'S 
ALL АН WANT. THEN AN COULD 
DO BAGH AN WORK АН! WORK 
AN' NEVER MIND А БІТ. AH DOR! 
RECKON AN'M ASKIN' FER 700 

MUCH, АМ АН, RUTHIE? 





ЧЕЗ WYLER... HIM IN THEM FANCY 
CLOTHES.. .НЕ NEVER SAID NOTHIN! 
НЕ JEST LAUDHED, , , 


Ра DRAGGED ME AWAY AN' AFTER 
THE AUCTION, WE DRUV HOME. , , 








YOUAH A IT/NGY DON'T PAY HER 
ЖАА, MR. WYLER. NO TENTION, 
LAUGH GO ON, MR WYLERÍ SHE 
LAUGHS АН HOPE | ООН! MEAN 
YO' FACE FALLS МОТА: 


TRIED T'GIT YE. 
THET RIDE, РА... 


| FOOL, RUTHIE! 
AN TLL KEEP 


AN IT'S ALL 


Ан THOUGHT PA WAS МАО NUFF T'SwAt MA WHEN AN AH AIR'T GOIN' T' 


МЕ GOT BACK T'THE FARM. МЕВВЕ THEN МА 
WOULD QUIT TAKIN’ HIS MONEY, BUT HE JUST 


‘SHE BETTER KEEP N ЗІММЕНЕО ARD LOOKED SAD... 
HER HAADS OFF МАН 
ЗАЙМ $7 THAT'S ALL FIN JE 
AN GOT T' SAY! SHE HAD YOUAW WAY, YE'D SPEND. 
JUS SETTERS FIFTEEN COLLARS RENTIN 
” А САО АС, AN ITD ВЕ OVER an’ 
ONE Ін ONE DAYS poem 


Whew РАО ӨТ T' FEELIM' Low, AHD ASK HIM Т'ТАКЕ МЕ HUNTIN’, 
WE ОШ HAD ONE SHOTGUM ‘TWEEN US, BUT PA'D DO MOST OF THE 
SHOOTIN, HE'D BRING DOWN A ‘COON OR POSSUM AND HE'D SMILE 
AM FERGIT THINGS, .. 


YE 607 “\М,РА! АН OO BELIEVE 


THERE AIN'T WO BETTER SWOT, 
IN THE WHOLE COUNTY: 


THER, SUDDENLIKE, HIS Jaw'o CLAMP TIGHT aS 
А WEASEL TRAP AND HE'D JES BLAST AWAY АТ 
ROTHIN' WITH THE SHOTGUN... LIKE МЕВВЕ 
ЖА WAS SOWEWHERES OUT THERE IN FRONT 
9 ны T 


GIVE YE THET CHANCE,  Áf4// MONEY 
CLYDE! AH AIN'T WEVER | THE WAY 
ВОЮ! T' LET YE THROW / AW SEES 


THERE'S SO MUCH 4/1 УОЦАМ 
FANS OFEN | 


But WHEN НЕ WASN'T SHOOTIM, HE'D етт“ 
THINKIN’ "BOUT МА AND HIS MONEY 
LAC RIDE HE COULDN'T С) 
AND HE'D LOOK SO UMHAPPY IT LIKE T'i 
MY HEART... 
DON'T WORRY, PA? V. / NO, RUTHIE! ІЛ 
SOME DAY YE'LL ВЕ [/ WEVER BE RICH. AN 
RIOH THEN MEBBE Ú AH JES' WANT OWE 


YOU'LL GIT EVERY- JA THING... 7МЕТ RIDES 
THIN’ YOU WANTI ? 2 


AH DON'T RECKOM TLL 6/7 
IDE IN ONE O' THEM... СНОКЕ... 





Ан OOT ALL KNOTTED AND SHAKIN’ INSIDE 
AN' Г TOOK PA'S HANO AND LED'IM AWAY 
FROM THE WINDAH ANO MADE DUT LIKE АН 
DION'T SEE ЧМ CRYIN’... 
WE'D GEST BE Y RUTHIE, AH DON'T KNOW ) 
GOIH, PA, IF'N ] HOW AH'M GOIN'T MAKE 
YOUAM GOIN’ YOUAH MA SYOP STEALIN' 
T BUY THEM МАН SAVIN'S.. BUT AH 
WILLS SD HELP МЕ, 
AH'LL STOP ‘ER! 


WELL, ONE DAY THE LID BLOWED OFF. МА’О STOLE THE LAST 

MONEY SHE'D EVER STEAL FROM РА 'САШЗЕ SHE LAID THERE BY 

THE COOKSTOVE WITH А HDLE IN HER AS BIG AS YOUAH FIST AND 
HARD-SAVED DOLLAR STILL IN HER НАМ 
















































Ан RODE INTA TOWN T'SHERIFF 
AER OTN ОРКА. 


WO, SUH, АН D/DN'T Y ALL RIGHT, 

GO FER NO DOCTOR, | RUTHIE. 

SHERIFF, Ан COULD LET'S 80 
BACK T'THI 


SHERIFF HOYT ASKED ME LOTS 0' 
SECON, AX ШГ бол ic В 


Мен” SHERIFF НОУТ FOUND PA А- 
SITTIN! AND A-STARIN' AT МА ANO 
НЕ WAS JES' AS WHITE AS SHE WAS 
ONLY SHE WAS EMPTY 0' BLO 


Wre'o BEST ЗЕ COMIN' 








SEE МА WAS DEAD 
AS SHE'S EVER 
A-GOIN'T BE! 


A'D 
MA, /0 ТЕ.) SWIPE (T AND HE'D 
RUTHIE? / GET POWERFUL 
THIS WORNIN' НЕ 
SWORE HE'D 
KILL HERS 





THE NEXT TIME АН SAW FA WAS WHEN THEY BRUNO 
HIM ОР FO' TRIAL. AH WAS SITTIN' IN A NICE CHAR ГАН SEEN PA BUST INTA THE HOUSE. HE V, 
NEXT T' JUDGE SAYERS АМ! SOMEONE WAS ASKIN' МЕ As STEAMIN’ MAD. WE CUSSED WA... 
Е POINTED THE SHOTSUN АТ HER...AN' 
PULLED THE TRIGGER 





Ра JUMPED UP, SCREAMIN’ AT M 
TEARS A-RUNNIN' DOWN HIS РАС 
RUTHIE, WHY 'O YOU 7224 Y AH HAD 
'EM THET? DON'T YOU 

KNOW WHAT YOUAH 


I FELT sick THE WAY РА CARRIED 
ON,BUTIT WAS OVER SOON, .. WHEN 
THEM TWELVE GENTS WENT OUT ANO 
COME BACK AND ONE OF “ЕМ SAID, 
WE, THE JURY, FINO THE 
DEFENOANT 64277 45°, 


CHARGED . 





THENE WAS GNEYNESS THAT BLANKETED EVERYTHING THAT 
ORIZZLY MONRING,..A GHEY САЗТ ТО MATT'S TASTELESS - _ 
COFFEE... A GREY GRIMNESS COATING THE KITCHEN WALLS... 
A GREYNESS TNAT SEEMED TO CLDSE IN ON НІМ SD THAT HE 
EVEN FELT GNEY INSIDE HIMSELF, MATT HALL HAD THE 
THAPPED HOPELESS AIR OF A CRIMINAL ON THE WITNESS 
STAND WHDSE ALIBI HAD JUST BEEN BROKER YET, MATT WAS 
NO CRIMINAL... EXCEPT, PENHAPS,IN THE JAUNOICED EYES . 
OF HIS WIFE, НІЗ CDLO RELENTLESS PROSECUTOR... 
OKAY so vou OFSERVE MONE À WHAT DD YOU MEAN, 
DUT DF LIFE THAN THIS MISENABLE |А MONTH? FON 
SHACK ANO THIS CRUMMY NEIGHBOR) ТННЕЕ YEARS NOW... 
HODD, WE'VE ONLY ДЕДА HENE А THREE YEARS, 
MONTH, BUSINESS WILL PICK ШР )MATT.. WE'VE BEEN 
1НЕМЕ! 70/2 Z SEE! WE'LL BE ON GOING FHOM 842 TO 
ТОР br THE HEAP AGAIN, LIKE WI 


THENE HALL SLIPPEO INTO HEN SEAT AT THE 
KITCHEN TABLE ANO THE COLO METALLIC CLINK 
OF HER SPOON (М THE SUSAH BOWL MATCHED 
THE ICY STEEL OF HER EYES ... 
WE COULO MOVE TO A BETTER PLACE, 
INENE f I'VE OFFERED ТО CASH IN MY 
LIFE- INSURANCE POLICY WE 607 
ABOUT THIRTY-SIX HUNDAEO 

SOCKEG INTO THAT 7 





DON'T...DON'T 
TALA LIKE TR. 
IRENE? Т. DONT! 

LIKE т" 


THAT POL/GY 15 ALL THE 
SECURITY IVE #O7 IF ANY- 
THING HAPPENS TO YOU. AND 
I'VE GIVEN IT A LOT OF 
THOUGHT, WATT. SOMETHING 
/$ GOING TO HAPPEN TO YOU 









А CONTEMPTUOUS SNEER HARDENED JAM I? WE'LL SEE ^ 
INEI 


NORMALLY ATTNAGTIVE FACE. | IVE BEEN ZW/AK/WS A 
LOT ABOUT IT THE LAST 
FEW WEEKS AND T'VE 
BEEN QO/AG SOMETHING, 
7007 WE GOT IT JUST 
ABOUT ALL ARRANGED. 


YOU'RE STUPIO, MAT TÍ НАМЕ | YOURE 
YOU EVER THOUGHT OF COL- 
LECTING 44 4 THE /WSUR- 


THE GREYNESS OF THE DAYTURNED EVEN GREVER W 


WHEN MR, GROVER ARRIVED. HE QUICKLY EXPLAINED | 
MIS PLAN ТО MATT... - _ _ : 
SO FAR IT SOUNDS | I'VE Z/VEO їн THIS TOWN 
PRETTY 6008 МБ.) ALL MY LIFE HALL. т ANON 
GROVEN BUT WHAT Су CHIEF MCLAIN. HELL TAKE 
ABOUT THE POL/GEF, А QUICK LOOR AT WHAT 
^ 77 APPEARS TO BE A STAB 
IN THE WEAAT, HELL SEE 
THE @LO00-STAINEO 
АМРЕ. . ANO 









GOOD! Now THE FIRST THING 
YOU HAVE TO 00 15 CHANGE 
YOUR APPEARANCE? YOU'RE 
NOT WELL-KNOWN NERE SO 
IF YOU GREW А MOUSTACHE 
AND BEGAN WEARING HORMED- 
RIMMED SLASSES, AND PEOPLE 


OKAY, GROVER f 
YOU GOT YOURSELF 





WR, GROVER AND МЕГ HE'S THE 


UYNOERTAKER f YOU'VE PASSED 
HIS PLACE..GROVER'S FUNERAL 
|HOME .TWO BLOCKS DOWN. ON 
THE CORNER. I'VE BEEN DISCUS- 
SING IT WITH W/W. HE'S COMING 
OVER THIS MORNING TO TALK Ш 
TO Us ABOUT IT. 






AND MR. GROVER WILL 
MAKE SUAE HE'S THERE 
TO SAY YOU'RE DEAD 
DON'T YOU SEE, WATT? 
CHIEF MILAIN WILL TAKE 
MR. GROVEN'S WORD 

FOR IT, AND... 


ORAND? 
THAT ISN'T 
700 MUCH 

CONSIDERING 
MY RISK. 


WHEN THIS WHOLE THING IS 
OVER, YOU COULD OROP THE 
DISGUISE... LOOK LIKE THE REAL 
YOU AGAIN... AND NO ONE 
WOULD BE THE M/SER^ 


eA 









ГАС, AND THE WHOLE 
DEAL 18 WRECKED! 


OF EXPERIENCE 
REPAIRING WO 
LIKE THISfI OUT 
TO ВЕ ABLE TO 
REVERSE THE 
3 





THEN THE MORTICIAN APPLIED A “DEATH PALLOR| 
TO MATT'S BODY AND FACE... 
I'LL DO MY BEST TO FIX IT 50 3 
YOU WON'T HAVE ТО ЦЕ THERE KET А ROUND: 
Y FEAL 220007? WHERE'D WHERE DO YOU TWINK Y. 
YoU GET IT? = вот IT? I'M АН YNDER- 
Y 4 TAKERS 


THEN THE MORTICIAN KNELT BESIDE MATT AND SPOKE] 
IN HIS USUAL CONFIDENT MANNER... 
GIVE ME A MINUTE OR SO TO GET AWAY, 
THEN TAKE THE AW/FE, SMEAR IT IN THE 
#LOOD, AWD TOSS IT IN THE FOAD. NEXT, 
PITCH YOUR EMPTY WALLET IN THE 
BUSHES! IRENE WILL TAKE OVER FROM 











HEYZ LOOK АТ 
THE! А KNIFE 

IN THE ROAD. IT'S 
вот #1000 ON ITf 


А FOLGE GALL THE ` 


POLIGES MY HUSBANDS) 
HE-.SOB. HE'S BEEN 


НЕ OFFICER PICKED UP THE EVI- 
DENCE WITH A HANDKERCHIEF АМО 
PROUDLY PRESENTED IT TO CHIEF 
|MCLAIN. 

6000 WORK, FLOYD. TAXE IT EASY, 
LOOKS LIKE 77/49 
13 THE MURDER HAD А BAD 
WEAPON, GROVER. 

NOW To QUESTION 

HIS WIFE! 


IT WAS A 
MUEGING, 
MCLAIN, YOU'VE 


SOMETHING OUGHT 
TO BE ДОМЕ ABOUT 





YES... HE'O GONE TO THE 
BANK THIS AFTERNOON. 


HE HAD THE AEHT MONEY. 





WELL, THAT CLINCHES: 
IT GROVER. IT'S A MUG- 
BING, ALL RIGHT! AND 
TLL GET THE MURDER- 
ING THIEF IF IT'S THE 
LAST THING I DOF 


THE NEXT MORNING, MRS. VINCENT, THE HALLS' 
PLUMP AND KINOLY NEIGHBOR, ACCOMPANIED MENE 
HALL TO THE GROVER FUNERAL PARLOR. IT WAS 
ALL PART OF THE PLAN, SHE STOOD BESIDE THE 
SOBBING WIDOW AS THEY VIEWED MATT'S STIFF 
WHITE GODLY... 
POOR «imf 
SUCH A 


MRS, VINCENT! WE CAN ONLY 
WAIT AND COMFORT HER 
HER HOUR OF MOURNING. . 


VE Е 


тм..т'м ALL RIGHT мож, МАЗ, 

VINCENT! YOU DON'T HAVE TO 
SEE THIS YOU'VE SEEN 
MORE THAN KIND... 


YOU POOR DEAR! 
YOU 20 NEED SOME- 
ONE TO LEAN ОМ” 
МТИ STAYS Т 
WANT то... 


Амо so, IRENE CRIED AND MR, GROVER UTTERED FOND 
WORDS, AND MRS. VINCENT LOOKED OM WITH MORBID 
FASCINATION AS THE EMPTY COFFIN WAS ROLLED 
THROUGH THE YAWNING FURNACE DOOR IN THE HUGE 
BRICK WALL... 


AND NOW, WE COMMIT 
THE 800% OF MATT НА! 


WATT ALWAYS 54/0 HI 
WANTED TO...SOB_.TO BE 
GREMATED. CAN YOU. 


— 7 


I HAVE А CREMATORY 
ІМ THE ЛЕХА, MRS, HALL 
WOULD YOU FOLLOW ME.. 


Миз, VINCENT HAD REACTED JUST AS THEY'O PLANNED... 
BUT IRENE'S HESITATION HAD GIVEN MATT ENOUGH TIME 
[ТО LEAP FROM THE COFFIN AS IT WAS ROLLED DOWN 
THE LONG HALL TO THE CREMETORY... 
OH, МАЗ. VINCENT! | THINK NOTHING 
YOU'RE 50 «мо! / OF ПЕ WHAT'S А 
NEIGHBOR FOR! 


QUICK TIN 


AND AFTERWARDS, THE THREE CONSPIRATORS HAD A 
HEARTY LAUGH... 
YOU SHOULD HAVE 
SEEN MRS. VINCENT'S 


A GREAT wit OF 
ACTING ALL 
AROUND, I'D SAF 


А TWENTY- 
THOUSAND 
DOLLAR 





MATT TURNED TO HIS WIFE А YEAR? L) MATT, YOU'RE MOT т THOUSHT 
DON'T WANT 4 GOING TO RISK RA/Z- 1 OF THAT! ILL 
NOW YOU GET OUT OF ТО ЗЕ AWAY | /MG EVERYTHING! DO ADVANCE YOU 
THIS COUNTRY AND LAY FROM YOU AS MR, GROVER SAY. 
LOW IN MEXICO OR SOUTH THINK OF THE MONEY | | without HUNDRED, WATTS) 
AMERICA. IRENE WILL /0/W f] WE'LL HAVE WHEN I DOUGH! IRENE CAN PAY 
ЖЕ BACKS You 
CAN Live WELL 
FOR A YEAR ON 


YOU IN А УРАЛ OR SO WHEN! 
ALL THIS HAS ALON ў = : 
Ў; THAT IN SOUTH 
= AMERICA! HERE 


Е (FD NAI 
WELL, WHY МО; NOLO ГГ, MATT! YOU'D = _ att 
І CAR USE А LORG J BETTER SHAVE OFF THAT THOMPSON? RICHARD YES, SIR? CABIN 
VACATION f S'LORG, MOUSTACHE OR WE'LL ALL M THOMPSON! 43! THAT'S 
HAVE А LONG VACATION. n FORWARO ON DECK 
1 
r 


IN A PENITENTIARY 
ы” | 


THE HOUSE HAD CHANGED. IT WAS ALL FIXED UP. THE 
LAWR WAS LUSH ANO GREEN WITH EXPERSIVE SHRUB! 


MATT RARB THE 


TO BLAZES WITH THE АИЗАУЗОМЕ- 2, PILLOW, un. 
THING'S ЛЕНЕ ТО НЕВ. Т THOMPSON? 
a 2 
KNOR ITE д и 





IRENE BLANCHED WHEN SHE SAW 

WATT, WHEN НЕ STEPPED FORWARO 

TO PUT HIS ARMS AROUND HER, SHE IRENE? МНО 

FOUGHT HIM OFF, , . 46 THAT МАН? 

IRENE! МУ мү... МАҒ” Ў WHAT рО YOU OUR МИРЕ? WHY vou 
Lt STEH, MISTER, T WANT WITH MY DIRTY DOUBLE-CROSSING. .. 
YOUD BETTER WIFE, SIR? 50 THAT'S HOW IT ЖАЗ? YOU TWO 

x « J GET OUT ОҒ 5 PLANNED IT THIS WAY SHIPPING. 
MATT . YOUR. HERE” YOU'VE Çk ME OFF WHILE YOU LIVED ITUP ON 
NUSBANDS GOT МЕ CON- MY INSURANCE DOUGHf WELL, I 


FUSEO WITH AWW d вот FIFTEEN GRAND COMIN' ТО 
SOMEONE ALSEY, 5 МЕ AHO X WANT 177 


DON'T KID МЕ, GROVER. YOU ROVER PICKED UP THE PHONE... 
WOULDN'T MAE” IF Г SPILL GIVE WE THE YOU CAN'T BLUFF МЕ, GROVER! 

и ZIT’ 
EP A | CHER жуу мє vo CAN AVE || Р ы ГИ TOTE YOUR AARAL 


= 
d 
] 
| 





f 
MISTER! IRENE! JUST HAND OVER FIFTEEN QA Tcl 


- GRAND... NOW - 





I ALWAYS LIKE TO LAY МҮ ; = 
HANDS ON YOU CON MEN. BUT CHECK a / 
THIS TIME, YOU TRIED ТО SHAKE та огт. 
DOWN THE WRONG CUSTOMER, E 
MISTER. I SAW MATT HALL'S BOOY MATT HALLI 

MYSELF TAKE HIM DOWNTOWN, 








NO DOUST Adour 
ITA WE'VE GOT 
MATT HALL'S 


LU ZR 


You THE TRUTHS 
MAKE HIM TELL YOU 
THE COFFIN WAS 


MATT HALL FELT AS THOUGH HE 
WERE LIVING THROUGH A NIGHTMARE 
FROM THAT МОМЕНТ OM. HE WAS PUT 
ION TRIAL... 

— 


~AND I WILL NOT ONLY 
SHOW THAT THIS МАН... THIS 
RICHARD THOMPSON .. MUR - 
SERED MATT NALL, BUT THAT 
НЕ RETURNED TO EXTORT 
MONEY FROM HIS VICTIM'S 


кы او‎ 


MRS, VINCENT TESTIFIED... 
I SAW THE SODY IN THE 
COFFIN, I SAW THE 
COFFIN 22/0 INTO THE 
FURNACE. Ir THAT 
E Lj НЕЕ, 


MATT WALL? H/M9 WoW 
GOULD НЕ ВЕ?! MATT HALL IS 


Матт HALL'S LAWYER COULD ФЕТ 
NOWHERE WITH MRS. VINCENT... 

SURE HE LOOKS LIKE 
MATT HALL WHEN YOU 
PUT THAT MOUSTACHE 
AND GLASSES ON 

нім. WHO WOULDN'T? | YOU 4250 — 


MRS. 
VINCENTE 
ARE You 








А SPECIAL EDITORIAL 


THIS IS AN APPEAL FOR ACTION! 


THE PROBLEM Comcs are under fire horror 
and crime camics іп рагисшаг Due to the efforts of 
various do-gooders and ‘do gpoder groups, а 
large segment of the public ts being led го believe 
that certain comic magazines cause juvenile delin- 
quency, warp the minds of Americas youth, and 
affect the development of the personalities of those 
who read them! Among these do-gooders are a 
psychiactist who has made a lucrative career of at- 
tacking comic magazines, certain publishing compa- 
mes who do пог publish comics and who would 
benefit by their demise, many groups of adults who 
wnuld like то blame their lack of abiliry as respon- 
sible parents on comic mags instead of on them- 
selves, and various assorted headline huniers. These 
people аге militant They complain to local police 
officials, го local magazine retailers, 10 local whole- 
salers, and to their congressmen They complain and 
complain and threaten and threaten Eventually, 
everyone pets frightened The newsdealer gets 
frightened He removes the books from display. The 
wholesaler gers frightened He tefuses shipmems 
The congressmen get frightened November 15 


coming! They start an snvestigation This wave of 
hysteria has seriously threatened the very existence 
of the whole comic magazine industry 


WE BELIEVE Your editors sincerely believe 
thar the claim of these crusaders shat comics are 
bad for children is nonsense, If we, іп the slight- 
est way, thought ihat horror comics, crime comics, 
or any other kind of comics were harmful го our 
readers, we would cease publishing them and direct 
our efforts toward something else! 


And we re not alone in our belief For example 
Dr David Abrahamsen, eminent criminologist, in 
his book, Who Are The Guilty?” says, “Comic 
books do пос lead 10 crime, although rhey have been 
widely blamed for ıt, In my experience as а psy- 
chiatrist, 1 cannor remember having seen one boy 
ог girl who has commuted a crime, or who became 
neurotic or psychouc . because he or she read 
comic books. A group led by Dr Freda Kehm, 
Mental Health Chairman of the Ill Congress of the 
P T A, decided thar living toom violence has ‘a 
weeded Bentneal etoc on young tmê. в Хай. 
er Н Felix, director of the National Institute of 
Mental Health, said thar horror comic books do nor 
originate criminal behavior in children , а. in a way, 
the horror comics may do some children 
тау use fantasy, as stimulated by the "comics" as а 
means of working out natural feelings of aggres- 
siveness. 


We also believe that a large portion of our cotal 
readershup of horror and crime comics ts made up of 
adults We believe that those who oppose comics are 
а small minority Yet this minority 15 causing the 
hysteria The voice of the majorsty. you who buy 
comics, read them, enjoy them, and are пог harmed 
by them паз noe been heard! 


WHAT YOU MUST DO. Unless you act now, 
the pressure from this minority may force comics 
from the American scene It is members of this mi- 
nority who threaten the local retailers, who threaten 
the local wholesalers, who have sent letrers to the 
Senate Subcommittee on Juvemite Delinquency 
(now investigating the comic industry ) 


ІТ IS ТЕМЕ THAT THE MAJORITY'S VOICE 
BE HEARD! 


Jt is time that the Senate Subcommittee hears 
from YOU each and every one of you! 


Jf you agree that comics are harmless entertain- 
ment, write a letter or а postcard 
TODAY ш 


The Senate Subcommittee on Juvenile Delinquency 
United States Senate. 
Washington 25, D. C. 


and in your own wotds, tell them so. Make it а nice, 
polite leer! In the case of you younger readers, it 
would be more effective if you could get your par- 
егиз to wrne for you, or perhaps add a PS to your 
letter, 25 the Senare Subcommittee may nor have 
much respect for the opinions of minors. 


Of course, if you оғ your parents disagree with us, 
and believe that comics ARE bad, let your sem- 
ments be known on that roo! The important thing 15 
that the Subcommittee hear from actual comic book 
readers and/or their parents, rather chan ftom peo- 
ple who never read a comic magazine in their lives, 
but simply want to destroy them 


Îr ıs also important thar your local newsdealer 
be encouraged to continue carrying, displaying, and 
selling ай! sads of comics Speak ro him Have him 
speak to his wholesaler 


Wherever you can, let your voice and the voices 
A foe pare Aue Tula г. РО OPE Tie chat 
paign against comics. 


But first | rgbt now. 
то the Senate Subcommittee. 


Sincerely, 
Your grateful editors 
(for the whale Е. С. Gang) 


please write that lerter 








SLOB! 


[ts too much work fot one man, old Sr 
kota said, his lower lip trembling, "Оле man 
ain't дос enough time to take care all these 
tenants’ complaints! 

"Shut up!" Mr, Herndon screeched, а dan- 
gerous throb on his throat, “Take me to the 
basement so I can sce for myself how yau'te 
neglecting my building? . no doots 
open without squeaking , - . no water comes 
through pipes you've allowed to rust! You're 
nothing buta .. . a SLOB?!" 

Old Sikora blanched, his skin drawn tight. 
"I don't have to take that from no one," he 
muttered darkly. “Slob!” answered Mr Hern- 
don, as the elevator descended amidst groans 
and shimmies. "Slob! SLOB! SLOB” S-L-O-B/^ 

Old Sikota sucked air into his scrawny 
gullet and lunged forward. But his fingers 
were less than half-way to his employer's 
throat when Me, Herndon struck. His big fists 
hammeted relentlessly, against ancient skin 
and bride bone. Sikora had sagged te the 
floor, his face a blob of butchered meat, his 
head hanging lunply on a neck which wasn't 
quite straight. He was dead, 


Mr. Herndon ‘carefully opened the furnace, 
hefted the old man's body mto the dark 
cavern, threw several booksfull of flanng 
matches inside, and slammed the door shut, 





That same night a delegation of tenants 
arrived at Mz. Herndon's home... together 
with three menacing policemen. “You're un- 
der arrest for che murder of old Sikora,” the 
oldest officer intened. 


"The body?" Mr. Herndon inquired scorn- 
fully "You found a body? Unless you have 
one there isn't a shred of evidence that..." 


“We gor a body, pal?" rasped the beet faced 
cop. That furnace where you dumped 
the corpse. . at's so dirty and clogged that you 
couldn't start a fire af your Ше depended on 
it! Such filth... 









Siraman at Ownership, Hacogemant, and Gireuiatien 
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Also ауайнһін this month are CRYFT and WEIRD SCIENCE. Watch for 
VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY and TWO-FISTED next month, Don't ferget 
HAUNT FRONTLINE COMBAT und CRIME next month. Gat them ші your 
local comic book shop or SUBSCRIBE (see sur ad In this comic far 
detollajt 


BACK ISSUES CRYPT #1, асі cut, FRONT /1-4, $2 aei there up 
thru lasun #3, $1 50 esch CRYPT, W SCI & SHOCK #4. 9 VAULT, 
W FAN 28157, HAUNT nnd CRIME £4-15, 52 aach All others, $250 
sach Don't forget the enlire 11-1820 run of WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY/ 
INCREDIBLE SCIENCE FICTIONI Add $5 per crder ($10 zutsida US) for 
Баң. 








We'll run SHOCK letters In PANIC. Wats to. 
SHOCK 


GEMSTONE 
POP 45% 
WEST PLAINS МО 65775 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS: 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES #18 (DEC 54/ЗАМ 55) 
COVER by George Evans 


“Cadillac Fever” George Evans 


“The Trap* Jack Kemen 
"Іп the Bag” Bernie Krigstein. 
“Rundown” Reed Crandall 


Ww waisome tatara of eammart We carnat раве to scindit: чыл o? gaara ates, 
Уй өзг far Carty, escutaay anal lengih We automatica y wanna; sirasi ола wi Ту ооба. 
Shia vou сөм} pina yau wah Dem pubi aha Wa temet өсемін была of 
RUNE, е do се wa ñas q yaur astan sa iha n er 









The tall тап in the frazzled coat shambled 
almost absent-mindedly into the Барк... 
glanced around uncertainly . . , then step- 
ped up to the wooden railing surrounding 
the manager's cubicle. 


“Сап I help. ..77 the chubby gentleman 
seated at the spacious desk started to in- 
quire, a rigid professional smile creasing 

| his waxen features. 


| “You're the manager, huh?” the tall 
man mumbled, as if reassuring himself. 
He ѕпи са, glanced around the hank 
again, then fumbled а paper bag from the 
| torn pockct of his sagging coat. 


“This is a robbery,” he announced, in a 
flat, tired voice. “I got a bomb in this sach, 
mister . unless you hand over all the 
dough you got in the cashier's booth, I'm 
gonna drop this bag on the floor and kill 
all of us!" 


The manager's eyes bulged like white 
onions on toothpicks as he stared in com- 
plete bewilderment at the tall man and, 
then, at the crumpled bag his visitor held. 
Before he could splutter a protest, the tall 
man was mumbling again. “I need the 
money bad,” he muttered. “If I can’t get 
my hands on some mazuma I might just 
as well be dead. That's why I'm ready to 
kill myself and all of us...” 


The anxiety on the manager's fat face 
vanished. His cyes crinkled as he leaned 
back in his chair. He snorted through his 
nose, slapped his thigh and began to roar 
with delight. The squat bank guard wad- 
dlcirap- Wasp у old Рафа оо 
over from her cage . . . the line of four de- 
positors turned 2nd stared. 


“That old gag,” the manager gasped, 
between spasms of laughter, “it’s been 
used so often that it's old even for tele- 
vision! The bomb in the paper bag... 
НАААААА!” 


The bank depositors closed in and the 
buzz of conversation was audible above 
the manager's gasping for breath. “The 
bomb-in-the- paper-bag gimmick!” bel- 
lowed а thiek-sct man. “It’s been used in 
dime novels . . . the movies . . .! “Тһе des- 
perate thief ready to blow himsclf up!” 
tittered a bird-like lady in clumsy walking 
shots, 


“Awright, mac,” the squat bank guard 
started to wheeze, as he laboriously slid a 
service revolver from a holster hanging 
around his stomach. “ГИ take that dan- 
gerous paper bag, mister blowhard . . .” 


The tall man’s bloodshot eyes circled 
the group of sneering faces, darted to the 
revolver glinting in the guard's hand... 
then he dropped the sack to the floor and 
sprinted to the door with incredible speed. 
Before anyone could move. he was gone. 


The uncontrolled laughter was а chorus 
of chuckles, snorts, guffaws, ehortles and 
whinnies. The thick-set man had to be 
thumped on the back to keep him from 
choking. When quiet адаш had been re- 
stored, they all turned and looked disdain- 
fully at the paper bag on the floor. The 
guard stepped forward to pick it up, so 
that he could hurlit into the trash basket... 


‘The violent explosion shattered the win- 
dows for two blocks around, so sudden 
was the blast that the occupants of the 
bank were dead before a single cry of pain 
or surprise had been uttered. An estimat- 
ed fifty people in the neighborhood were 
knocked to the pavement by the detona- 
ter Ako tere mito dolos 


А tall man in a frazzled coat picked 
himself up from the sidewalk, patted a 
coat pocket to make certain that the sec- 
ond of his two crumpled paper bags was 
unharmed ... then shambled off in the 
direction of a bank over оп the next 
avenue, 





ThE МАМЕ MOLEOD. г. BADGE 3310. 
I'M APLAIN-CLDTHES ODP, THEY 
GOT ME PATROLLING THE TOUGHEST 
SECTIDN IN TOWN, ITB A QUIET 
NIGHT THOUGH, AND I'M NOT COM 
ЕРТ THAT THIS ІСҮ 
CHILLING ME TO THE 


ЯНЕ SERGEANT MIGHT AS WELL HAVE 
MADE MY BEAT THE MDRGUE, THAT 
DE AO IT IS TONIGHT. THE ONLY SOUND 
IS THE SWISHY-HIBS OF TIRES NOW 
AND THEN AS A LONE CAR MOVES 
DDWN THE BLACK, SHINY STREET... 


Trr's SURE LDNELY,AND T GET TO 
THINKING ABOUT STACEY'S JOINT AND 
HOW COZY HIS BAR ALWAYS 15 AND HOW 
GOOD A SHOT WOULD FEEL WARMING 
МҮ INSIDES. I TURN THE CORNER 
AND HEAD FORIT WHEN T SPOT 
THE LITTLE GUY EDGING DDWN THE 
WET SIDEWALK... 


I TAKE А SQUINT AT HIM AS WE 
PASS EACH OTHER UNDER A LAMP- 
POST, HE'S GOT SUNK-IN CHEEKS 
AND A WIDE-EYEO LOOK... LIKE 
HE'S SCARED OF SOMETHIN'. . 
= ж-; 





The LITTLE BUY DON'T STOP. НЕ I YANK му BAOGE. ГМ WALKING 
KEEPS OR DOING. I BUZZ НІМ AMA, АРТЕН HIM NOW АМО HE'S STARTING 
1 KNOW HE HEANS ME. UNLESS HE'S ТО WALK EVEN FASTER . 
I'M А СОР CHUM? TWENTY 
FIRST PRECINCT? 
WHAT'S IN THE 2497, 


НЕ NEACHES А CONNER AND DODGES 
ANOUND. BY THE TIME I GET THERE, 
НЕ AIN'T IN SIGHT. THENE'S А САН 

PANKED AT THE CUNB AND 1 FIGURE 
HE'S GEHINO IT... 


LISTEN, MISTEN. ІР YOU 
AIN'T DONE NOTHIN' WRONG. 
| REALLY WRONG. YOU'RE 
CRAZY FOR RUNNIN'FTLL 
GET YOU SOONEN OR 


Дн мү TIME ON THE FORCE, 1'VE RUM INTO ALL KINDS ДНО Т REMEMBER AN OLD GEEZER NAMED FISCH WHO 
-OP СВАЗУ BIROS., .PERVERTS... MANIACS... HOMICIOAL. CARVED UP DLO LADIES. 1 SEE THIS CREEP JUMPING SOME 
HENS, 1 BEGIN PICTURIRG THIS BUY LURKING IN POON OLD GAL AND ORAGBING HEN INTO THE ALLEY. 
‘ROME DARK ALLEY WITH AN EMPTY БАСК AND А 815 

FOUR. WANTING... Ü 


AND HACKING HER UP ANO STUFFING HEN HEAD 
IN THAT SATCHEL...THAT &LOOOY-BOTTOMED SATCHEL..2 





НЕ STARTS CRYING. I FIGURE НЕ 
CAN'T PULL А SHIV ON ME WHILE 
NE'S HUGGING THE BAG, 50 I HOL- 
STER МҮ GUN ANO MOVE IN, KEEP ~ 
ING MY LIGHT ON нім... 
I CAN'T ТАКЕ МО FOR AN 
AHSWER, BUDDY! I'M THE 
STUBBORN ТУРЕ. NOW, 

HAHO IT OVERS. 


NE WAS А JOHHWY-COME - 


LATELY 7 І WORKED A LOHR 
TIME FOR ТНЕ COMPANY BEFORE 
HE CAME, BUT HE МАЗ YOUHB-. 
AMBITIOUS. НЕ HAQ А 2000 
MEAO OR HIS SHOULDERS, NE 
BECAME MEAO BOOKKEEPER... 


THE POOR IDIOTS MADE А BIG MIS- 
TAKE. THE ALLEY'S GLIND. І SOT 
HIM TRAPPED, Y PULL OUT MY .43 
ANO МҮ POCKET FLASH AND START 
PENCILING THE SEAM ARQUNO... 

GET THIS STRAIGHT, MISTER! 


YOU RUN JW/S TIME, ANO YOU 
GET A SLUG IN YOUR BACK.. 


Tuis LITTLE CHARACTEN #5 
STRONGER THÀN HE LOOKS, I 
TRY WRENCHING THE BAG AWAY 
BUT HE'S GUT IT IN А DEATH GRIP... 
WAITS FIRST.. 
FIRST LET ME 
TELL You WHAT 
ІТ І5...АМО WHY. 


EVERY DAY НЕ NEEDLED МЕ” 
WAGGING... HAGGIMB. ГО БЕТ 
SICK INSIDE. .AND ZZY, SOME- 
TIMES АМО I WOULON'T KNOW 
WHAT 1 WAS D0/M$. BUT, НЕ 
WOULON'T LET ИР” НЕ WAS 
SWBEWD... CLEVER SMART” 


THE LIGHT PICKS HIM ир CRINGING 
IN A CELLAR DOORWAY _ WHITE AND 
SHIVERING — GASPING FOR AIR. НЕ 
WRAPS HIS ARMS AROUND THE SAT- 
CHEL AND HUBS IT TO HIM LIKE A 
LITTLE GIRL WITH А DOLL. 


X HATED НІМ? HE WAS ALWAYS 
PICKING ON ME. "MR. DOMINICK, 
YOU'RE 7WO M/HUTES LATE" 
"MR. OOMINICK,THESE A/GURES. 
ARENT VERY HEAT/ MR. DOMINICI, 
YOUR F/E YOUR HAIR „YOUR 


50 I BOUGHT AN AXE..HEH, HEH.. 
ANO TONIGHT г W4/TED FOR ншы” 
HE .HE'S MOT SHREWD ANY- 
MORES НЕ HASN'T GOT A 6000 
WEAO ON HIS SHOULDERS. 





TNE LITTLE GUY'S EYES АНЕ BLAZ- 

ING AND HIS LIPS ARE TWISTED UP 

їн А VICIDUS SNANL ANO SALIVA IS 

HUNNINO DOWN HIS CHIN. MY STOM- |72 QUT DFF HIS 
ACH CNAWLS AS 1 LOOK DOWN AT ROTTEN SNEERING 
TNE ROUND-SHAPED SATCHEL... SCHEMING HEAD 


Не COMES UP WITH HIS KNEE IN 
МҮ GUT AND WHILE I'M SINKING 
DOWN IN AGONY, NE TAKES ОРЕ 


THE PROWL САН EASES 


DID You SEE А Z/77ZE \УЕА УНЕ! | FAST? THAT SCREW- 
AUNT...FiVE-FOOT-Foun,) РАСЕ us | 2444 13 А HOMICIDAL 


MAYBE..CARRYING A 


A MINUTE | MANIAC. НЕ JUST HACKED 
CANVAS BAG? 


THE HEAD OFF SOME QUY 
AND IT'S ДУ THAT RAG 


I FEEL sick JUST LOOKING AT THE 
GA, CAUSE NOW I KNOW WHAT'S IN 
IT... А HEAD... A COLD, STARING, 
ONIZZLY-GREEN HEAD. AND THEN, 
SUDOENLY, THE IDIOT KICKING AND 
SCREAMING AND THE FLASHLIGHT 1% 
FLYING FRON NY HAND AND SMASHING 
ОН THE WET CEMENT... 


SULLIVAN GUNS THE PROWL CAR... 
U-TURNING IT AND TAKING OFF SOUTH 
АТ SIXTY. ONLY THENE AIN'T NO 
SIGN OF THE CRAZY KILLER. 





1 CLIMB OUT AND WATCH THEM I PULL MY COLLAR AROUNO MY 
- NECK ANO START DOWN THE SHIM- 
MERINS SIDEWALK 


LE'ME QUTAT TH 
NEXT CORNER, 
SULLIVAN, I'M 
GOING TO TRY IT 

он FOOT 


Дно THEN I HEAR IT... THE CLICK- DUCK ВА joRwAY ANO I PULL OUT MY .45. НЕ COMES 

CLACK OF FEET ECHOING OUT OF МЕЗ THROUG CLOSER..SWINGING THE BAG LIKE 

THE ORIZZLE...QUICK-MOVING FEET... SH HE WAS HAPPY HUMMING SOFTLY... 
мв * 


Не SPINS AROUND f T' КОТ TAKIN' 
АМҮ CHANCES, I SQUEEZE THE 
TRIGGER, BLASTING HIS FACE AWAY 





І STANO OVER His TWITCHING THEN 1 LOOK AT THE CANVAS 
BODY UNTIL IT DON'T TWITCH ANY- ж SE HEARD I GOT Him! I 
ы H SHOTS On, GOT THE MAW/AC, 
It's YOU, SULLIVAN! т HAD 
MdLEoD * то SHOOT Him! 
WHAT PA НЕ TRIED TO 
HAPPENED 2, à "ty D» 


OF COURSE, IT'S HIM NOT M/A, MCLEOD f 
LOOKS THERE'S THE кот 75/5 GUY! CAR 2 
2407 HE'S GOT A HEAD JUST RADIOED IN THAT 
iM THAT 2457 I KNOW ITS THEY GOT YOUR MANIAC 
FEW MINUTES A9 


Í unzie THE SATCHEL. THE ROUND BLACK SPHERE 
MOANS OUT ONTO THE GUTTER. 


IT'S #07 то BE! IT'S 07 TO! IT'S 
ROUNDS T'S GOT А HEADS IT... 





RUNDOWN 


You THINK OF YOUR BEAUTIFUL WIFE MARSHA, AND 

THAT NIGHT YOU FOUNO OUT FOR CERTAIN. YOU 

REMEMBER HOW SHE CAME HOME WITH HER HAIR 

WILO AND HER LIPSTICK SMEARED ANO HER CLOTHES 

WRINKLED AND RUMPLED. - . 

IT'S THREE А.М,  WOKIDDIW WELL NOBODY 
TOLD YOU TO WAIT UPÍ TURN 

OVER ANO GOTO SLEEP 


You REMEMBER THE SMIRK ОЕ HER LOVELY MOUTH 
AS SHE CONFIRMED WHAT YOU'D SUSPECTED FOR 
МЕЕК5... 


HOT JUST AHOTHER MAN, JOE 
YOU'VE BEEN) ТНЕНЕЗ //0 OTHER MAN LIKE А/М/ 
WALLYS HE'S GOT EVERFTHIHB, 
EXCEPT МӘМЕУ/ BUT WHEN I'M 
WITH HIM, Т. САМ FORGET THAT. 
HE'S JUST A POOR GLOB LIKE 
п "OU, , 





I WAS 7/RED OF WORKING, 
JOE! FOU WERE MY OUTS 
зо x MARRIED YOU! I 
THOUGHT YOU нло DOUGH! 
THAT M/GWT"VE МАОЕ UP 
FOR YOU! BUT YOU HAD 
NOTHING! YoU'vE GOT 
HOTHIHG, JOE! HOTHINGL 


You RECALL How CONFUSED YOU 
WERE... ONLY SURE THAT YOU COULD 
NEVER STOP LOVING MARSHA ... 
NEVER GIVE HER UP, YOU RENEM 
BER HOW, THE LAST NIGHT, YOU 
WATCHED FROM THE WINDOW OF 
YOUR DARKENED КООМ... 


ıa a WATCHED YOUNG HANDSOME 
WALLY BRING MARSHA HOME. 
YOU SAW THEM STAND CLOSE, 
SEARCH FOR EACH OTHERB LIPS, 
THEN TREMBLE IN WHAT 
SEEMED LIKE A NEVER- ENDING 
EMBRACE... 


You TURNED AWAY. YOUR HEART POUNDING... YOUR 

TEMPLES THROBBJNG.. ipes шок шя ee ш ЧО! 
I I'VE SOT TO GET HER BACKS MONEYS 

THAT'S THE ONLY THING THAT CAN 20 | 

IT! L'VE GOT TO GET MONEY..FASTS 


YOU THOUGHT ABOUT IT ALL NIGHT AND THIS MORNING, 
АМО LIKE A DROWNING MAN CLUTCHING AT 
STRAMS.YOU GRABBED DESPERATELY AT A LONGSHOT. 
YOU SAY YOU WANT TO CLOSE 


YEAH...THE | 
WHOLE FORTY- 


L YOUR ACCOUNT, MR. HARRIS? 
= q 


THREE BUCKS! 





Witt AN EXPERT FLICK OF THE 
WRIST, THE CROUPIER SPUN THE 
WHEEL, TOSSED IN THE LITTLE 

BALL... AND IN TWENTY SECONDS, 
ІТ WAS ALL OVER... 


YOUR LUCK IS. F 
2002 томи: 


IT'S ALWAYS LIKE THATS THE 


guys THAT ZOW'7" NEED tT GET. 
MORE AND MORE 


CARL. MY CADILLAC 
15 PARKED A/GAT 


Не SHOVES THE KRIFE AWAY AND WHIRLS LIKE А 
WILDCAT. FOR А SPLIT SECOND, YOU PARIC...REACT OUT 
UF КЕРЕ, 120 РЕСЕ THE KATFE CADE TORTS 
CHEST. HE GASPS..SWAYS А LITTLE. THEN SAGS 


You 5т000 THERE, 
LY, AS YOUR CHIPS... YOUR FORTY- 
THREE DOLLARS... WERE RAKED IN 
AND PUSHED TOWARO ANOTHER 
МАМ ..А FLASHY-DRESSED МАМ. HE 
WAS ON TWENTY-ONE 
CROUPIER RAKED STACI 
STACKS OF CHIPS TOWARD НІМ... 


‘You WATCHED IN JEALOUS FASCINA- 
TION AS, TIME AFTER TIME, THIS 
FARRELL GUY WON... UNTIL... 


ТАМ SOAAY.LADIES Y 
AND GENTLEMEN, BUT 
AND МА. FARRELL HAS 
ЯЛОКЕМ THE SANK 
FOR TONIGHT’ THE 
WHEEL IS CLOSED? 


ITARING BLANK- 


So YOU PRECEEDEO НІМ INTO THE DARK STREET, 
SEARCHED FOR THE CADDY, ARD HID IN THE ALLEY... 
WAITING. NOW, YOU GRIP THE KRIFE ІМ YOUR SWEATY 
HARD AS HE STEPS TO HIS CAR. YDU SLIP UP &EHIRD 
НІМ .BRIRG THE SCALPEL-HONED BLADE TD HIS 
THROAT... 


ENOUGH? INE GOT TO GET YOU 
OME? AW, C'MON, HARRY 


mm 





You SLANCE AT THE STAGSERING COUPLE EMER 
IWG FROM THE CASINO, THEN ORAS THE LIFELESS 

BODY OF YOUR VICTIM TO HIS CAR ANDDUMP HIM 
IN THE BACK, THE WOMAN LAUGHS GIDDILY AND 


POINTS YOUR WAY, 


YOU START DRIVING AIMLESSLY, AND 
NOW, YOU HAVE TIME TO THINK, 
YOURE А MURDERER, ЧОЕ! YOUR 
HEART SLAMS AGAINST YOUR CHEST, 
YOUR FOOT CHATTERS ON THE GAS 
PEOAL, ANO А COLO RIVULET OF 


SWEAT TRICKLES GOWN YOUR SPINE... 


I OION'T WEAN TO KILL HIM! 
I ONLY WANTEO TO РОВ NIB 
ROLL/ HE MADE МЕ! IT 
WAS LIKE. , .LIKE SELF 

DEFENSE... 


You KWOW NO JURY WILL SWALLOW 
THAT ОНЕ, JOE! YOU KEEP DRIVING. 
YOU ORIVE OUT TO THE COUNTRY. 
TO A LONELY ROAD, YOU STOP AND 
GET QUT. a» 

TLL QUAY HIM IN THE 

WOODS HERE ANO NO 
ONE WILL EVER... 


YOU'RE AN AMATEUR AT THIS MUROER BUSINESS, JOE, 
YOU GET SCAREO, YOU SLAM BACK INTO THE CAR ANO 


"HIE йат ыла TET oh T A асов to 
AT YOU. WHEN YOU REACH THE CITY'S OUTSKIRTS, YOU 


SPOT А DARK ALLEY ON A DESERTED STREET. YOU STOP 
THE CÁR AND GET QUT. 


Е GOT TO SET 7/0 OF TH 
DUMP HIM SOMEWHERE 


YOU'RE SUDDENLY BATHED IN 
LIGHT, THE HEADLIGHTS OF 
ANOTHER CAR HAVE FLASHED ON. 
TWO LOVERS, THEIR PRIVACY INTRUDED 
UPON, PREPARE TO ОЕРАНТ FOR A 
MORE CESERTED RENOEZVOUS SPOT. 





THEY POUR FROM THE COORWAYS INTO THE ALLEY, JOE. 


You тоом AWAY, CURSING HOFING AGAIN THAT YOU WERENT 
‘PEOPLE... HUNDREDS OF THEM. IT'S д MOVIE SEEN. 


THEATERS THE LATE SHOW 15 OVERÍ WITH А 


I'VE 207 то HIDE HIM ЗОМЕЖНЕЛЕХ 
STRENGTH BORN OF FRENZY YOU PUSH YOUR GORY = GET WOME AND FIX ИТ AN ALIBI WITH М 


You FIND А DARK DESERTED QUIET STREET. YOU 


THEN vou PUSH THE STIFFEMING CORPSE GOWN INTO 
PULL UP TO THE CURE OPPOSITE А SEWER. YOU GET 


OUT, LIFT OPEN THE SEWER- COVER, AND DRAG THE 


Now, WITH THE HEAVY IRON LIO 
BACK IN PLACE, YOU BREATHE EASILY 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IM AM HOUR. 
‘YOU GLANCE DOWN THE STREET... 
AND YOUR HEART STOPS Í POLICE ТНЕМ STOP ANO РО 
MEM, А PAIR OF THEM... COMING 


Witt айлкунв KNEES, TOU BEGIN 
TO WALK GLANCING BACK FURTIVELY 
AT THE OFFICERS APPROACHING 
THE SEWER. YOU SEE ONE ОҒ 


You see THEM STEP ТО THE SEWER... 
SEE ONE OF THEM BEND DOWN, THEN 
LOOK UP AT YOU... RIGHT AT YOU, 
JOEf HE CALLS OUT.. 


HEY, MISTERT 





RUN, ЮЕ! THAT'S ITS RUNS 
THEY ANOWS THEY'RE AFTER 


т CAN'T LET 'EM GET МЕ Мді 
NOT WHEN I GOT EVERYTHING 
WAWT...ALL THE DOUGH TLL 


YOU'VE GOT ONE HUNDRED GRAND AND YOU LIE IN THE 
GUTTER, JOE ...A GROTESQUE TWISTED HULK, BATTERED 
BY AN OLD HEAP OF A CAR. /ЖО/У? LOOK AT THE 
DRIVER'S FACES YES, JOE! IT'S WALLY. YOUR ИРЕ? 
LOVERS HE'S SMILING DOWN AT YOU AS AN EFFICIENT 


IT...IT'S.. ОУ, MY GOD... 
IT'S MY HUSBAND? 





YownRE ALMOST HOME, JOE f RUN, 
ЧОЕ! CROSS THE STREET! SOON YOU'LL. 
LOOR OUT, JOE? THAT CAR ^ 

73 E 


Ir you COULD ONLY BLACK OUT BUT YOU CAN'T. 
YOU CAN'T ESCAPE THE HELLISH AGONY, YOU SEE 
THE CAR BACK OFF.,SEE THE DRIVER ФЕТ ОШ 
THE COPS POUND Ш 
DON'T WORRY, 
MISTER! WE SAW 
IT HAPPENS 1| 
WASN'T FOUR 


І CAN'T FIGURE WAY THE 
SCREWBALL ARAN LIKE THAT. 
WE WERE JUST TRYING TO 

RETURN THIS EMPTY 
WALLET НЕ DROPPED BY THAT 


KING TO THE COPS... 
YOUR AUSBAMD,EH, LADY? WELL, Y OF COURSE, WI 
ALL YOU HAVE TO 2015 /DENTIFY OFFICER! 4 
YOURSELF AND YOU CAN PICK UP V] 
THIS BANKROLL Ат HEADQUARTERS ostia 
TOMORROW! 2 


